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It was one early summer day in Mexico. It was cold the night before and my sleeping bag 
helped me with the cold. I was kind of hungry but not so much that it made my stomach hurt. So 
I decided not to eat that morning and to save it for when I was “starving,” Ever since the war 
started food has been scarce everywhere. It's the early morning and there is a cool breeze. I have 
quite a bit of water, but I need to find another place to stay. I have witnessed the Spanish troops 
10 miles back near town. I need to head north and make a base near water. 

It’s very different from the camping I grew up with. My cousins would always bring a 
cooler full of Mountain Dew, now I have to find a stream if I want a drink. What I miss most is 
waking up and texting mi novia. It's getting hard to explain my absences, I can only hope that 


she will put her trust in me. 


As I hike north it gets warmer as the sun rises. I keep a moderate pace to not fatigue 
myself. As I get closer to my destination I see more vegetation confirming I am going the right 
way. That’s when I hear the sound of marching and the rustle of leaves. In a flash I get low and 


take cover. I slow my breathing and pray that they don’t find me. 


When I first found myself in this place I thought I was dreaming. But I pinched myself 
and it is definitely real. I was walking down the streets of Guanajuato on a nice day in 2024 


getting groceries. I went home and was more tired than usual so I took a nap. And I don’t know 
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why but I woke up in a place a looooong time ago. I was on the floor in the middle of nowhere. I 
had a backpack filled with stuff in it. I opened it to see what I had in it because I was curious 
about what I had. I had a ton of ramen for some reason and that confused me. And then when I 
checked it more I saw that I had a sleeping bag, a medical kit, body wash soap, a kettle, and a 
glock for some reason. 

Going back to the present day it was hot, so it was probably the middle of summer. I 
was very dehydrated so I had to find a river or lake to find water. I spent about 1 hour 
trying to find a river. After the hour passed I finally found one. I got my kettle out and I 
started to get water with it. I hung the kettle over a fire to get rid of any impurities like 
bacteria, dirt, and anything that can get me sick. After I finished with the water I cooled it 
down by running it down the cool river water. Then I put it into my water bottle and 
drank it. It was slightly warm but it was still cold enough to enjoy. I felt very hydrated 


after, so I decided to venture some more out into the wild. 


After drinking my water I headed south to look for a town to possibly sleep in. 
While looking for a town I heard loud marching, I got nervous and I hid under a bush. As 
I hid and I started to slow my breathing, praying they didn’t find me. 

I heard a voice out loud, asking, “What was that rustling?” 

Another voice responded, with the man saying, “It was probably an animal, don’t 
be so paranoid Alfie.” 

I heard the voice of the man named “Alfie” say, “But sir, what if it’s an enemy 


soldier?” said the man. 


Dr. Sam 
Time Travel Project 


The other man said, “We are in the middle of nowhere, do you really expect there to 
be someone out in the woods?” 

Alfie responded, saying, “I guess you’re right, but if you’re wro-” 

Alfie was cut off by the other man, who responded saying, “Do you really have no 
faith in me? I’ve been a soldier since I turned 16.” 


Alfie stayed quiet and the marching continued and they left. 


I got up slowly, checked my surroundings to check for any signs of them and there 
weren’t any. I was so scared to the point where I waited around 10 minutes to completely 
go out because I was terrified of getting caught. After I left I was still paranoid that the 
soldiers knew I was in the forest. 
After another hour of walking I finally found a little town in the middle of nowhere. 
After I found the town I looked around to see if there were any townspeople. I kept 
looking around and it was dead, but I found a little living area where 5 people were in. A 
mother, father, 2 sons and a daughter. They saw me and got startled, but I told them that 
I’m not there to take them in, much less kill them. After I assured them that I wasn’t there 
to harm them I asked them about what happened to the town and why they were the only 
people in it. They responded saying that the Spaniards raided it when they were out 
looking for food and water. Once they got back from their expedition they saw that the 
town was raided and that there were Spanish soldiers still roaming in the town, so they 
waited for about 2 days until the smoke cleared out. After they returned to the town they 


saw that there was blood and corpses on the floor, they immediately covered their 
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children's eyes but it was already too late, they saw what was on the floor. After all that 


they went to their home and saw it had been raided, there was little to nothing left inside. 


Hearing their story made me furious, I had no idea how to respond. I didn’t know what to 
say and I definitely didn’t know what to do, the only thing I could mutter out was an “I’m 
sorry”. They told me that it was safe to stay there because their village had already gotten 
raided so there was little to no chance that they were going to get raided again. I thanked 
them profusely and asked them if there was anything I could do to help. They said that 
there wasn’t anything and to not worry about it, the only thing they asked is for me to 
help the father find food for the family as the food they had was only enough to last for 
the next 3-4 days, so I told them that I would help. We passed the time by talking by the 
campfire, when the kids got tired the mom went to put them to sleep and she came back 
though it was only for a little while because eventually she got tired too. After the mother 
and kids went to sleep I talked to the father more, asking him about where he was from. 
He responded by saying that he was born and raised in the town we were in, and that he’s 
always stayed relatively close to the town and never really ventured far out. Then he 
asked me where I was from and I said Guanajuato. We chatted for a little more until we 
were tired and went to sleep. It was a pretty cold night so my sleeping bag definitely 
helped with that considering it was a heated one. 

Once I woke up, me and the father ate something, then went out to hunt. I had my 
gun and the father looked at it in a confused manner. He asked me what it was, I panicked 


but I found an excuse. I said it was a foreign weapon that I found while traveling. He 
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asked me if he could use it and I hesitantly said yes, but to be careful because it is hard to 
use. Before I let him use it I told him to wait so we could find an animal I could show 
him how to use it on. Around 5-10 minutes passed and we saw a deer drinking water. As I 
loaded the gun and took aim I told him to watch and pay attention to what I do. I took 
aim, fired, and hit the deer in the head. He looked at me in awe and said “How was it able 
to kill the deer in one shot?” I responded by saying that I didn’t know how, but it was 
very lethal. After we got the deer and brought it back to their house we went back to go 
get water. On the way to get water we saw a small chicken, and he asked if he could use 
the weapon and kill it. I said yes and told him to be careful. He took aim and shot at the 
chicken and lost balance and fell, cutting his knee open in the process. He was startled 
but I told him not to worry as I had medical supplies that could help cover the wound. I 
took out my medical kit and got out some alcohol and told him it would sting a lot but to 
deal with the pain to get better. As I put the alcohol he tried not to scream but he couldn’t 
hold it anymore, and started to scream. I finished using the alcohol and got a bandage and 
gauze and wrapped up the wound. I taped it to hold it in place and told him not to use his 
knee too much, as it would hurt him more and delay the healing process. He said he 
would rest until it healed more. We took him back to his house and his wife got worried, 
but I told her not to worry as I already took care of it. I told her to make sure he rests and 
to not walk much because it will delay the healing process. She said that she would make 


sure he rests. After all that I returned back to the present day. 


